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	Help Me

**A/N: Here's a cute little drabble thing that I just made up. I may make this longer. But I'm not quite sure yet. Feedback is always glorious! There is a tiny hint of Destiel. You've been warned.**

I was walking home. It was a chilly night. Bitter cold wind whipped around me and I pulled my coat collar closer to my face to try and block some of the wind. I was walking quickly to try and get home as soon as possible. This weather had been ridiculous the last few days. The news lady said they were calling for a large snow storm within the next two days. I couldn't believe it. But hey, Mother Nature is a bitch. I had my head bowed low, looking at the ground when I heard a faint cry for help. I stopped in my tracks, hating myself as I did. _Fuck me and my hero complex. _I thought as I tried to concentrate on where I had heard the voice. I had to concentrate hard. But I definitely heard the call from a few alleys away from me. I walked faster and soon enough, I found the source of the cry.

A man, about a foot shorter than myself was being cornered by another. I dropped my bag of groceries and took large steps until I was standing behind the guy that seemed to be a mugger of sorts. "Ahem," I cleared my throat loudly, surprising the guy.

"Who are you?" He asked gruffly, showing me his knife that he was previously laying against the other guy's neck.

I didn't give him an answer as I cocked my fist back and made contact with his nose. I felt the bones breaking as the other guy fell to the ground unconscious.

I looked at the guy who had been cornered and smiled at him, extending a hand. He smiled back and gave his thanks. "How can I repay you?"

I shook my head. "You don't have to. Are you cold? Do you live close?"

The other man shook his head. "I'm new to this part of town. My name's Cas by the way. Castiel."

I smiled. "My name's Sam. Would you like to follow me home for dinner? You look starved."

The man's face lit up with pure joy. "I'd loved that. Thank you. But you don't have to."

"No, I don't. You're right. But my brother Dean is in need of a friend and you look like the type that needs a friend as well. So come on." I invited as I started walking back to my groceries, which surprisingly didn't get stolen off the ground.

"Dean," Cas recited. "That sounds like a great name."

I smiled and shook my head as we made our way back to the apartment that I shared with my older brother. _He is going to hate me for this._


End file.
